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IN THE “BLUE LAW” DAYS. 


Wife: ART THOU NOT GLAD TO RETURN TO THY HOME AGAIN, DEAR HUSBAND ? 
Husband: YEA, WIFE; BUT, AS IT IS NOW THE SABBATH, WE MAY NOT EXPRESS OUR JOY 
NOR KISS UNTIL THE MORROW. 
























DESIGNED AND 
MADE BY 
WHITING M’F’G CO. 











LARCHMONT CUP FOR SCHOONERS, 1893. 


WON BY “ LASCA.” 


WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, AND OF BUT 


ONE GRADE, THAT OF STERLING 744% FINE; 


ALL OF OUR GOODS BEAR THE ABOVE TRADE-MARKE, 


Solid 


Silver 


Exclusively. 








Silversmiths, 


Broadway & 18th St, 


THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS. 


NEW YORK. 
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femme 





lton, Hngohes & C0. 


UNDOUBTEDLY TRUE. 


Successors to 


A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Linens. 


250 Fine Linen HEMSTITCHED SETS, 50 
Cloth 2x8 yards, and one Dozen 3 
NAPKINS, = SO 


(This was imported to sell at 8.00.) 
Dresden Fancy LUNCH Sets, Cloth 


2x2% yards, and One Dozen Doy- 3 00 


LIES, - - ° ye 


(Never seen at less than 5.50.) 


If you need fine Huck TOWELS, } 18 cts. 


we have them at - -) 


Misses’ Cloak Dept. 


COLORED LAWN DREsSEs, | 75, 
6 to 14 years, - - ~) ts worth 3.00 


; _ a.” 


Duck BLAZER SUITs, 
14, 16, 18 years, - 


IMPORTED GALATEA 


The ‘* New York and Chicago Limited ” is the 
successor to the New York Central’s famous “ Ex- 
position Flyer” between New York and Chicago, 
every day in the year. 

Leaves Grand Central Station, New York, at 
10:30 A. M. to-day. 

Arrives Lake Shore Station, Chicago, at 9:30 
A. M. to-morrow. 

Leaves Lake Shore Station, Chicago, at 5:30 
P. M. to-day. 


Arrives Grand Central Station, New York, at 
6:30 P. M. to-morrow. 


This is the most comfortable and most interest- 
ing thousand mile railroad ride in the world, as it 
is over the great Four-Track Trunk Line of the 
United States, through the beautiful Mohawk 
Valley, and along the historic Hudson River—via 


‘* AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD.”’ 





} 
BLOUSES and ETON - 50 50 
< inc oO . 4. te 1. 


SUITS, 4 to 14 years, 


The Entire Block, 
Broadway, 4th Ave., 9th & 10th Sts. 


40 Years in Fulton St. 


Do not sell Mixed or Compounded Goods. Price 
according to age. No other house can furnish ‘* Old 
Crow ’’ Rye Whiskey. Sold by us uncolored, unsweet- 








H.B. Kirk & Co, 


ened. The Robert Stewart Rye Whiskey. Bottled 
at the Distillery. The best Eastern Rye. Sole agents for 
the Pleasant Valley Wine Co. Sole agents for the 
Inglenook Wines. Send for Catalogue. 


69 Fulton St., Broadway and 27th-St., New York. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 


\Stern | 


Bros. 


Exclusive Novelties | 


in 
Plen’s | 
Furnishings 


and direct attention to 
a recent importat on of 


High Class 
Lawn Neckwear 


consisting of 

Washable 

Four-in-Hands y 

String Ties and 

Neglige Band Bow): 
Also complete lines of 


Madras and Oxford 
Outing Shirts 


and 


Pajama Suits. 





West 23d St 





NUMBER 598. 











WHAT WOTS SHE OF THE ILLS TO COME ? 








A ROMAUNT OF THE “ELEVATED.” 


(AT THE STATION.) 
ER train was going ‘‘ up,” 
And mine was going ‘‘ down ;’ 
And I saw her through the window 
In her dainty hat of brown. 
She flushed a pretty crimson— 
It was only one short glance ! 
It surely was not sinful, 
Such a very brief romance ! 


Had I been bound for Harlem 
Instead of Rector Street, 

I might have had for vés-a-vis 
My incognita sweet. 

O maddening thought! O cursed trains, 
That will not, will not stay ! 


And, like a Wagnerian accompaniment to my thoughts, the 
} o S ’ 
guard clangs the gates, and remarks; ‘‘N’ome, this train don't 


stop to Nineteenth Street, Don't try to pass that there dog on ; ain't 
‘lowed. Ye'se dropped yer package on the platform, lady. Can't 
é REST let ye off—train’s a-startin’. Look out, there ; want to get killed ? 

; Next station, Fift-ninth Stree’—change there fer th’ Ninth 





THE 


TRAVELERS GUYED., 


Avenye.) 
And the trains both whirled away. 











OWhile there's Life there's Hope.” 
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Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 
and directed envelope. 








William A. Hammond remarks with regret 
~~ upon the reluctance of the public to remuner- 
ate physicians for their professional services 
with what he considers adequate liberality. 
He points out what is quite true, that 
the best doctors do a great deal of 
their best work for nothing, and that 
no other class of professional men 
yield gratuitous services in a propor- 
tionate degree. He alludes enviously to 
the practice of Sicilian brigands, who, 
when they have captured a rich prisoner, put a 
& z fancy price, say twenty thousand dollars, upon 

» his nose, and allow him to choose between the 
loss of his feature and his money. Surgeons, Dr. Hammond 
intimates, sometimes have rich men’s noses, and even more 
indispensable organs, at their mercy, but in this country at 
least, they are hindered by public opinion from turning their 
opportunities to anything like as good pecuniary account as 
the under practitioners of Trinacria. He points out, too, that 
the lives of very opulent people are sometimes saved by skil- 
ful surgery or doctoring, yet even in the plainest cases the 
patient is usually unwilling to share with his physician on 
anything like equal terms the fortune that he has been spared 
to enjoy. 

When a fortune is in imminent peril and a lawyer saves 
it, he usually bargains to get a reasonable slice of it for 
himself, but the most ambitious physician, Dr. Hammond 
says, rarely ventures to charge his richest patients a sum at 
all comparable to the value they put upon their lives. 


| N an article in the orth American Review, Dr. 
a 
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HERE is some sense in 

what Dr. Hammond says. 
People do dislike to pay doc- 
Sickness is not a luxury, but as a rule a dead 
loss, and it is a real sorrow to undergo the inconvenience of 
it and have to pay a doctor besides. It is true that some 
very rich people are mean about paying doctors, and that 
some people who ought to know better undervalue the ser- 
vices of physicians. Many people, when they get well and 





tors’ bills. 
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are over their scare, speculate ungenerously about whether 
the doctor did them any good or whether they got well in 
spite of him. Nevertheless the great majority of tolerably 
well-to-do people do pay their doctors’ bills as promptly as 
they can, not only without grumbling, but in a grateful and 
appreciative spirit. If they are sometimes slow it is usually 
because sickness is neither conducive to economy nor to 
money-making, and the immediate expenses of an illness 
are apt to create a dearth of cash. It is possible of course 
that the brigand industry in Sicily is more profitable than 
even Dr. Hammond’s own practice, though that does 
not seem likely; but it should be considered that being a 
brigand is neither respectable nor safe, and in every calling 
extra hazards or drawbacks constitute a valid claim for 
extra pay. P 

Moreover, it should be remembered that if all doctors 
charged their wealthier patients as much as Dr. Hammond 
thinks they should, they would presently have only poor 
people to work for. So, also, if the doctor who saved a life 
should be paid in proportion to the value of the life saved, 
there would be drawbacks to that method, for certainly the 
rule would have to work both ways, and doctors who under- 
took to save lives and failed might reasonably be held liable 


to pay their value. P . 


R. HAMMOND 
should look more 
on the bright side of his 
profession, and be thank- 
ful that physicians, indi- 
gent as they are, are still so 
much respected, and are able 
to enjoy so considerable a share 
of the good things of life. If 
they shared the huge opulence 
of the lawyers and the clergy they 
might get purse-proud and lazy and 
refuse to work, and Dr. Hammond 
should consider into what desperate straits such a consum- 
mation would bring mankind. 
* * * 






HE drawback about owning men- 
of-war is that there is little or 

no chance of finding out what they can 
do. Our Uncle Samuel has a number 
of warships in stock of which he has a 
good opinion, but whether he will ever 
have a real opportunity to test their capacity for business is 
what no wise man would venture to predict. The advantage 
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of a yacht is that she can betried. The yacht Vigilant 
has been tried already at home and with such results that 
her trip to England stirs pleasurable anticipations in the 
American bosom. Here’s wishing her fair winds and fair 
play, and here’s a-hoping that she may keep the cables busy 
all summer long with such bits of news as Americans will 
be glad to hear. 
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OUR FRESH AIR FUND. 


Previously acknowledged. . .$482.98 | Rye Seminary Guild........ $5.00 
Children’s Flower Sale at | In Memory of Little May 
Larchmont ; Geraldine | EC ere 10,00 
Lamson, Addie Boyd, Olga 
Little, Roger Lamson and Ns xxancneneeeaaun $505.21 
| 


Irving Lamson 





KIPLING’S “JUNGLE BOOK.” 


HE best book to write about is one that the critic has 
read with real enthusiasm; for then some of his 
enthusiasm, no matter how ill-natured he is, will creep into 
what he writes, and some one will read a stimulating book 
by reason of it. To that extent acritic may be, occasionally, 
a public benefactor, And that is why ‘‘ The Jungle Book ” 
by Rudyard Kipling (Century Co.) rises imperatively to the 
top of the heap of summer fiction and demands recognition. 
Kipling is so easily king among his fellows in a certain kind 
of narrative fiction and has been so much praised that it is 
difficult to say anything new about him. But he has the 
astounding habit of always doing sonie entirely new thing in 
a strikingly original way. That is why even commonplace 
readers are moved to say new things about him. 

Surely there is no prototype for ‘The Jungle Book” in 
either juvenile or grown-up literature. The nearest thing to 
it in English is “*‘ Uncle Remus,” and the similarity goes no 
farther than the extraordinary way in which both Harris and 
Kipling get into the personality of animals and make them 
real and individual for the reader. 


HE book was in the main written for children, and we 
can imagine that a bright child would be fascinated 
with parts of it, even though the strange and uncouth words 
might be gibberish to him. For a child and a negro have 
an insatiable appetite for words with a big or curious sound. 
The prime condition is that they must suggest something to 
his imagination. There must be something wrong with a 
boy who would not sit up late to hear “ Rikki-Tikki-Tavi ” 
read to him; for the daring little mongoose who is the hero 
of the tale, possesses most of the virtues that a boy worships— 
fidelity to his chum, cunning in schemes to outwit his enemy, 
and bloodthirstiness in the presence of the foe. A boy who 
would not back a mongoose with that equipment needs to go 
to a high-school and be trained by the chief bully. 

But one fancies that grown-up boys, from 25 to 60, will 
get most fun out of “ The Jungle Book.” And if they hap- 
pen to know a little about the art of writing, their pleasure 
will be increased. For the book has some writing in it to 
make artists in the business jealous; for example, the night 
ride of little Zomaz on the big elephant to the great elephant 
dance in the jungle. It is hard to find in Kipling a more 
weird or effective piece of description—the very soul of the 
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jungle seems to be caught in it, and, for the time, you are 
part of an unknown world. 

Of equal imaginative force is the story of “The White 
Seal”’—perhaps the best story in the volume. It is a com- 
plete refutation of the charge that when Kipling leaves India 
he is out of his element, and his work falls off. This tale 
moves about in the depths of the sea, from the Arctic regions 
to the equator—and the reader is impressed with the same 
sense of reality that held him in the Indian jungle. 

The book contains several incidental poems that perhaps 
meant something to little owg/z, the wolf-child, but are apt 
to puzzle the intellect of any one not educated by the Seeonee 
Pack. But even when they are obscure, you have a clear 
sense of the fact that nobody other than Kipling could have 
Written them. Whatever he does he is always Kipling—and 


dead in earnest about his work. Droch. 
NEW BOOKS. 
UR MANIFOLD NATURE. By Sarah Grand. New York: D. 
Appleton and Company. 

Good Style—Small Expense. By Ben Holt. 

A Ward in Chancery. By Mrs, Alexander. New York: D. Appleton 
and Company. 

The Humour of America. Selected by James Barr. London: Walter 
Scott, Limited. Imported by Charles Scribner's Sons. 

Bayon Folk, Kate Chopin. Boston and New York: Houghton, 


Mifflin and Company. 


A Beginner. By Rhoda Broughton. New York: D. Appleton and 
Company. 
A Yellow Aster. By Iota. New York: D. Appleton and Company. 


The Prisoner of Zenda. 
and Company. 


The Show at Washington. By Louis Arthur Coolidge and James 
Burton Reynolds. Washington: Washington Publishing Company. 


A New England Woman. By Robert Fennimore. New York: 
Socrates Publishing Company. 


Under the Red Robe. By Stanley J. Weyman. 
Green, and Company. 

When Hearts are Trumps. 
Stone and Kimball. 

In Love with the Czarina. By Maurice Jokai. 
York: Frederick Warne and Company. 

A Marriage above Zero. By Nevada. New York: 

Ernest Linwood. By Mrs. Caroline Lee Hentz. 
Dillingham. 

Edith Lyle. By Mary J: Holmes. 

A Conflict of Evidence. 
London: G. P. Pu 


By Anthony Hope. New York: Henry Holt 


The 
New York: Longmans, 


By Tom Hall. Cambridge and Chicago : 


London and New 


G. W. Dillingham. 
New York: G. W. 


New York: G. W. Dillingham. 


By Rodriques Otto Qengui. New York and 
tnam’s Sons. 
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AN OVATION. 


THREE CHEERS AND A TIGER. 
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MOONSHINE. * 





HE fairest thing in all the 
world 

Is the light of the moon in 
the sea ; 

For it flutters along likea ribbon 
unfurled 

By a maiden’s hand in another 

world, 
And tossed down here to me. 


The rose is fair in the rose tree 


green, 


: ; 
t And the violet sweet in the 
@rass ; 
. 7 : 3ut the rose must die, like every ' 
‘*Too BAD. MY NEW CUCUMBER FRAME BROKEN. I BET IT’S 7 , ? ’ ; 
THE WORK OF THAT INFERNAL PUP.” ——- 


And the violet fades in her cloister green, 
As the winds, lamenting, pass. 


The sunset sky is softly fair 
When the first white star appears ; 
But the light grows pale as the fireflies flare, 
* And the primrose cloud forgets to be fair, 
And the dewdrops shine like tears. 
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And passing fair is the slender maid, 
Who springs like the lily tall ; 

But, though as a child she stands arrayed 

In her sheer, white gown, she’s a marble maid, 
Unheeding the sculptor’s call. 


So the fairest thing in the whole wide world 


a 


Is the moon-streak in the sea ; 
For it falls like a fairy’s hair unfurled, 
And always, wherever we go in the world, I 
There’s one for you—for me. 
W. S. Moody, Jr. 








" ROTH,” said Mr. MeGuck, “Oi tink this cigar that 
me boss give me is the virry bist wan Oi iver 
shmoked. It’s called a Kay Wist. Now, Feeney, fhat is 
the bist cigar ye iver shmoked ?” 
“Sure,”’ replied Feeney, “ the bist cigar Oi iver shmoked 
' Wuz a poipe.” 











‘* MISSED, BY THUNDER.” 
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XICANEIRL ABROAD. 
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DEAR LIFE: 
With a view to ridiculing the present style of women’s 


headgear, you recently asked 
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IF THIS WHY NOT THIS? 





But if you had to sit behind either at the theatre, do you 
not think you would prefer 











TS this dear little Lire?” 

“Yes, this is LIFE, but we don’t feelso little. We've 
moved into our new building, you know. With whom have 
we the honor of conversing ?” 

“ I’m a Sweet Girl Graduate.” 

“Oh, Charmed, we’re sure. What can LIFE do for you?” 

“Nothing, only talk to me. I’ve been so worried over my 
Commencement gown and my graduating essay that | 
haven’t had a moment’s comfort for a month.” 

““We have no doubt that the gown is a dream, but what 
is the subject of the essay ?” 

““* Ts Man, in the Integral Scheme of Race Development, 
as Important a Factor as Woman.’”’ 

“Isn't that a pretty hefty subject for a young woman to 
tackle?” 


“Oh, my, no. Mine is easy compared with some of the 
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others. One of the girls had to write about ‘ The Influence 
of the Ten Commandments on the mind of Voltaire as Evi- 
denced by the Prevailing Tendency of the Hibernian Race to 
Affiliate with Tammany Hall.’ ”’ 

“Goodness, gracious. And did she write much?” 

“Ye-e-s. Of course the Professor of Rhetoric corrected 
her manuscript and told her some things she ought to add.” 

“And did you write all of yours?” 

““Ye-e-s, That is I wrote a good deal, and the Professor 
scratched out some, and told me some things to add, and 
when I had added them he went all over it and changed a 
good many of the words.” 

“ And what is the idea of writing these essays ?”’ 

“Why, LIFE, howstupid youare. To deliver on Commence- 
ment, of course. A school wouldn’t amount to anything at 
all, you know, if it didn’t have,Commencement and graduat- 
ing essays. All schools do, you know. And then there are 
things printed in the papers about them.” 

“ That’s nice for the schools. And all the girls have new 
gowns for this occasion that gets the school in the papers ? ”’ 

‘Almost all. Some of the poor girls can’t afford it, but 
the rest of us try to look our loveliest because our friends 
send us lovely flowers, and our fathers and mothers and 
brothers and—and—Tom, you know—are there.” 

“ That’s lovely. And if the family cook should have left 
on the day of your return, of course you would cook the 
breakfast.” 

‘“* —don’t—believe— I'd know—how, but I’d try.” 

“ That’s right. The opportunity would give you a chance 
to demonstrate the great truths of your graduating essay. 
Go it, fair daughter of America.” p> Oi Bes 











PREPARED FOR AN EMERGENCY. 


Widow: ARRAH, AN’ IS IT YERSELF, POLICEMAN MURPHY, I 
DUNNO ? 

Policeman; IT IS THAT SAME, BY THIS TOKEN. I’VE GOT 
ORDERS TO GO DOWN AN’ ARREST TWO MIMBERS OF THE 
SHLAUGHTER HOUSE GANG! 
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SCIENTIFICALLY EXPLAINED. 


‘* DOCTOR, WHY IS IT THAT SOME PEOPLE WHO ARE PERFECT WRECKS LIVE LONGER THAN OTHERS WHO ARE STRONG AND WELL?” 
‘* ER—WELL—YOU SEE, THE OTHERS DIE FIRST.” 


. 











THE WRONG HUSBAND. WHY THE PRICE FELL. 


RS. ALIMONY (¢o companion in OMPANO: Two hundred dollars, 
lobby of Divorce Court): There sir, for that horse, and it cost me a 
comes my last husband but three. I do thousand. 
so want to introduce you, but I can’t BLOTTERWICK: (suspictously): Isn't 
recall the dear fellow’s name. How that an unusual reduction ? 
annoying ! POMPANO ( frankly): Yes, itis. But 

EX-HUSBAND (advancing gallantly) : he ran away and killed my wife, and I 
Madame, you look even more charming have no further use for him. 
than when you were Mrs. Jolliboy. 

Mrs. ALIMONY: Thank you. (70 
companion.) Let me introduce you to a 
former spouse of mine, Mr. Jolliboy. 

EX-HUSBAND (haughiily): Madame, 
I am not Jolliboy. Jolliboy was my im- 
mediate predecessor. 


 y iepernnntod I witnessed a most 

distressing accident at the railway 
station, a little while ago. A handsomely 
dressed lady was descending from the 
Pullman when she missed her footing in 
some manner and fell partially under the 
car. The train started at that moment, 
and before any one could spring to her 








HER VIEW OF IT. ri assistance the wheels passed over her 
~HE: I don’t see how anybody can — ~* neck, decapitating her before our very 
: ° ’ - janie YW 
like caviare. It’s a depraved taste. — f eyes. 


HE: No, it’s a cultivated taste. WIFE: Horrors! What did she 
SHE: Well, that’s the same thing. A CHRISTIAN HEELER, have on? 





390 





MARRIAGE-A-LA-MODE-—IN CHICAGO. 

Best Man (at telephone) : 
WE ARE WAITING FOR THE VERDICT——WHAT’S THAT ? 
DIVORCE FOR MRS, MARRYMUCH ! 


Coop! 


Is THAT LAWYER BREAKNOT ?——YES. 
ABSOLUTE 
ALL RIGHT, PARSON, LET ’ER GO! 





AN ARCADIAN FLIRTATION. 
‘CrT’s very odd, dear Chloe, to me,” 
Said Corydon one day, 
‘* That I should always Strephon see, 
Whene’er I come this way. 
‘* You tell me that you like him not, 
But it seems very queer 
That he should always be about 
Whenever I’m not here.” 
‘*Oh, silly, silly Corydon,” 
Chloe answered in a minute, 
‘** You know you are the only one, 
And Strephon isn’t in it.” 
‘* Nay, nay, I will not be cajoled— 
I'll leave you unto Strephon, 
He’s welcome to 4 flirt so bold ”"— 
And exit Corydon, 


Then up rose Strephon where he lay 
Behind a knoll of grass, 

And said, ‘* Good-bye, I will not stay 
To court such fickle lass,” 

So like the dog who wanted both 
The shadow and the bone, 

Chloe wanted lovers two, forsooth, 
So she was left alone, 

L’ENVOI, 

To have two strings unto your bow 
Is quite the proper thing, 

But it is hard to keep, dear Chloe, 
Two beaux upon a string. 





A FABLE. 


NCE it happened that as a sweet and 
beauteous young maiden was passing along 


WELL 





the highway she noticed a particularly deep and 





SHALL PRESBYTERIANS HAR- 
BOR HERETICS? 
HEN a boy’s trousers 
become too short for 
him and so snug about his person that he feels uncomforta- 
ble and ridiculous, then he discards those trousers. But the 
Presbyterian Church does not allow itself to be discarded. 
It discards the boy. It not only discards the boy, but it puts 
him on trial as an evil doer. 

Now, while the boy would never dream of purchasing gar- 
ments that were too small for him, his pride is so injured at 
the idea of being “bounced” by his own trousers that he 
undertakes to defend himself. This produces an unusual 
condition of affairs, but it certainly is unreasonable to blame 
the trousers for taking the initiative. 

Professors Briggs and Smith must submit to ridicule or to 
larger trousers. 





nasty mud puddle, which the inhabitants of the 
place called “ Politics.” 

Thereupon the tender heart of the maiden was moved 
with pity for the passers-by, whose sight and nostrils were 
offended by this grievous thing. 

So she spake unto herself and said: 
not fair and pure and beautiful ? 
clean and spotless ? 
puddle and purify 
2 

But when she had 
cast herself into the 
mire and rolled in 
it, the effect on the 
puddle was not per- 
ceptible; but the 
effect on the maiden 

! 


“Behold am I 
Are not my garments 
Therefore I will cast myself intothis 








MORAL: The 
Primaries are not 
Afternoon Teas. 

Harry Romaine. 





DEPARTED SPIRITS, 





















‘Eres - 


WHERE THE BOMB WOULD BE OF GREAT VALUE. 

















The tramp question 
could be easily settled. 


When Bridgetta will not 
arise early. 
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Where tne inventor of 
Cat a the bomb would be praised 
a by a long suffering com- 
, munity. 


Some of our local politicians might re- “Wes 
ceive a merited promotion. Vv 


The messenger service 
could be improved by } 
the above, attachment. 


The would-be funny comedian could now and If the cable car does not stop, make it stop | 
then’ get his just deserts. | 











t Al 





SISSORS AT NvLLy 





WHEN WE HAVE COMPANY. 
| ALWAYS know when comp'ny’s here, 
I can tell it any day, 
For papa then calls mamma ‘‘ dear,” 


And never calls her 


THEY came to a sidewalk where the ice was well covered with ashes. 
‘* Thank goodness ! there’s one Christian on this street.” 


lady, in grateful accents : 


““ say. 


a —Detroit Tribune. 


Said the young 


‘* Yes,’’ said her escort, abstractedly, ‘‘ Mr. Solomon Isaacstein lives here.”—Aoston 
’ 4 


Transcript. 


‘* MADAM, have you the recipe for this pie 
would you like to have a copy of it ?” replied the good woman. 


“Yas: 


‘* No, madam, but I should like to destroy 


Bazar. 


It was a Cambridge car, and it had stopped just in front of Beck Hall. 


?” said the tramp. 


the original,” said the tramp.—/arfer’s 
b 


Mrs. Casey, 


who sat near the front door, tackled her bundle of washing and started to leave by the 


front platform. 


The bundle was rather large and decidedly awkward to handle, and 


when she reached the street it slipped from her grasp and fell upon one of the tracks. 


She started quickly to recover it, but a 
stopped. 
track will Oi hov a shock ?” 


Looking at the motorman she said, doubtfully : 


sudden apprehension seized her and she 
‘‘If Oi put me fut on the 


‘‘No, madam,” replied the motorman, gravely, ‘‘not unless you put your other foot 


on the trolley wire.”—4oston Budget. 
P 4 


LesPés, the French journalist, known as ‘‘ Timothée Trimm,” was once disagreeg}y 
intruded on by a creditor, who announced his intention of not departing until he was paid 
The creditor planted himself on a chair, and Lespés beheld him, with consternatig 
draw bread and cheese from his pockets, as though to fortify himself agains: events 
Several hours glided by ; Lespés had resumed his writing and finished an article. Thy 
creditor showed no signs of moving. Suddenly Lespés rose, and with bits of Ne Wspapey 
began carefully blocking all the apertures through which air could come into the roon, 
He then made preparations for lighting a charcoal fire; but before applying the match 
pasted on the wall, just opposite the creditor’s eyes, a paper thus laconically worded 
‘* Take notice that we die of our own will.” 

‘* What are you Coing ?” exclaimed the creditor, uneasily. 

‘‘ Your society would render life intolerable, so we are going to commit suicidd 
together,” answered Timothée, tranquilly. It is needless to say that the credito, 
decamped.—Harfper’s Young People. 


EXTRACT from a newspaper of the year 2000 A. D.—A few persons riding in a West 
Madison-street car last night witnessed an amusing episode. The car was full and a sty. 
lish young gentleman who entered was preparing to stand during the rest of the trip, 
when two handsome ladies arose and policely offered him their seats. He took one with] 
a bow of thanks. Soon after another man, clad in cheap attire and rather plain of feature, 
entered, but the young lady whose seat the first gentleman had not accepted kept her eyes 
fastened on her newspaper and affected not to see him. The poor fellow would doubtless 
have had to stand all the way had not the stylish young gentleman arisen with flashing 
eyes and given up his own seat. The handsome lady evidently felt the rebuke, for she 
got out at the next crossing, while a suppressed titter ran through the car.—£Ex. 


A REALLY polite Frenchman can be complimentary in the face of unkind remarks, 

Such a man, who had been bestowing upon a lady many compliments, asked her why 
she kept a large and apparently savage dog which had just entered the room. ; 

‘*T bought him only yesterday,” she answered, flippantly, ‘‘and I am going to keep 
him in my front hall to eat up my admirers.” 

‘* Ah, ze poor animal! ” exclaimedthe Frenchman, ‘to die of indigestion !"— 
Youth's Companion. 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 


mational News Company, Bream’s Building, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


Chancery Lane, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs, Brentano, 37 Avenue de VOpera, 
Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 C , Mayence, 
Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 











Irritations 


of the 
SKIN and SCALP 


Odors from Perspiration 





Speedy Relief by Using 


acker’s 
Tar Soap 


*¢It Soothes while it Cleanses.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 





0th Edition, postpaid for 25c. (or stamps.) 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 
Why it Falls Off, Turns Grey, and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F.R.A.S. 

C.F, Lone & Co., 1013 Arch St., Phila., Pa. 
“Every one should read this little book.”—Atheneum. 








CELEBRATED HATS, 


Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut 8t., Phila. 
G2 Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


TYPEWRITERS. 
Unprejudiced advice given. All makes half 
price. Shipped anywhere for examination. 
Exchanging a Specialty. Monthly payments. 
52-page catalogue free. 
TYPEWRITER t 45 Liberty St., New York 
HEADQUARTERS, 186 Monroe St., Chicago. 





A Good 
Tenant ° . 
wants all the Choice Diamond 
modern improve- 
Paiste Rubies, Pearls and othe 





Mail Chute a 


Toy Sue oa necessity in 
 USMAIL- CHUTES Office Buildings. 
The Cutler Mfg. Co., rocuesten. Ny. 


precious stones 


—at retail 


Spau.pine & Co, 


(INCORPORATED) 


State & Jackson Sts., Chicago, 
36 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris. 
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™ SOLD BY 
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Our ‘‘ Suggestion Book ” mailed free. 





FURNISHERS 
SEND 
FOR CATALOGUE 


Mituau’s Catisaya, made from the true bark 
‘is offered. on its actual merits as a tonic and 
|appetizer. 63 years fame. 6 bottles, $4.50 
183 Broadway. —Adv?. 
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providing the beer 


ities. 
terious admixtures. 





ful and refreshing of drinks. 
excels in flavor, color, body, and digestive qual- 
It is free from excess of gas and all dele- 


benefits the health. 
‘‘*The Beer to Drink.’’ 


Beadleston & Woerz, new york city, 


Empire Brewery. 
Any First-class Grocer Will Supply You. 


A Bottle of Beer— 


is good, is the most health- 
Imperial Beer 


It promotes digestion and 
Connoisseurs say it is 





When a Glove Fits Well 


and don't wear out, perfection in Glovesisattained. The 





“Kayser Patent Finger-Tipped Silk Gloves 


are sold with a GUARANTEE TICKET with each pair, 
which ENTITLES the wearer to a new pair FREE, in 
any case where the ** TIPS”’ wear out before the Gloves. 


If your Dealer hasn’t this Glove write to 
ullus Kayser, New York. 
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LEWIS b. TEWASBURY 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the world 
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